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I  WOULD  not  that  innocent  feet  sliorJel  liaVe 
accompanied  me  in  all  my  weary  t^^ampj^ 
tlirougli  tlie  vast  city  and  environs  of  Nev7 
York;  but  I  liave  thrown  together  a  few  de- 
tails of  such  of  them  as  I  believe  may'  ^hei-- 
isli  generous  imjDiilses,  and  furnish  wholesome 
food  for  contemplation  especially  among  that 
class  of  boys  to  which  belongs  my  beloved 
and  only  son. 
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1.  W\\t  ^gt^Xmmmx'^  3nm\mj-^dxml 

Big  brass  buttons  and  a  blue  uniform 
may  be  deemed  out  of  place  in  a  Sun- 
day-school; but  not  so  thinks  a  certain 
officer  who  is  connected  with  one  of  the 
eastern  precinct  station-houses.  He  is 
a  well-known  worker  in  the  cause  of 
humanity  and  Christianity,  and  is  called 
by  the  juveniles,  for  a  goodly  extent  of 
neighborhood,  ''Pap  Lyon,''  but  by  his 
associates,  "  Father  Wesley  Lyon."  He 
well  remembers  when  the  tide  flowed  up 
beyond  Avenue  0  and  Ninth-street,  and 
when  the  ice-men  used  to  gather  their 
crop  in  the  open  lots  then  lying  between 
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Avenues  13  and  C  and  Eleven tli  and 
Twelfth  streets,  wliicli  comparatively 
pure  occupation  of  the  premises  was  suc- 
ceeded by  clusters  of  pig-pens  belonging 
to  i)roprietors  of  hovels  in  the  vicinity. 
This  same  locality  has  for  many  years 
been  closely  built  up  and  densely  popu- 
lated, tenement -houses  being  the  rule 
rather  than  the  exception. 

"Battle  E-ow"  was  the  former  appel- 
lation by  which  a  certain  class  of  these 
dwellings  was  designated,  but  to  which 
our  good  policeman  has  turned  his  atten- 
tion with  such  perceptible  effect  that  it 
is  no  longer  known  by  its  scandal-sug- 
gesting title. 

Not  only  does  he  try  to  temper  sever- 
ity with  kindness  when  duty  calls  him  to 
"mix  in"  with  the  brawls  of  parents, 
but  he  goes  armed  with  attractive  little 
books  wherewith  to  influence  the  more 
youthful  members  of  the  family.     His 
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benevolent  advances  are  not  alwavs  met 
by  the  young  scions  with  that  apprecia- 
tive zest  which,  after  a  more  familiar 
acquaintance,  it  is  his  joy  to  perceive  in 
them.  He  holds  in  his  hand  the  little 
book  with  bright  pictures  illustrating  the 
narrative,  perhaps  an  incident  in  the 
life  of  Moses,  and  pleasantly  approach- 
ing a  young  idler  at  the  corner  of  the 
street,  taps  him  on  the  top  of  his  torn 
cap,  and  remarks :     - 

"  Bub,  did  you  ever  see  old  Moses  the 
folks  talk  so  much  about?' 

''No;  how  do  you  'spose  I  could  see 
old  Moses?"  replies  the  boy  very  surlily, 
for  he  has  been  threatened  with  a  whip- 
ping when  he  returns  home,  and  he  do  n't 
feel  communicative.  His  rude  manner 
in  no  wise  astonishes  our  good  police- 
man, for  he  is  well  aware  of  the  poor 
child's  cheerless  life ;  and  therefore  he 
puts  forth  the  little  book  invitingly,  with 
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bi'iglit  pictures  looking  right  ia  the  face 
of  the  irreverent  youth,  who,  quickly 
seizing  it,  repairs  to  the  nearest  "fire- 
plug'' to  con  its  more  fascinating  por- 
tions, and  then  to  work  it  carefully  do^yn 
into  his  ragged  pocket  for  "a  pretty  new 
book,  anyliowp  And  thus,  through  the 
channel  of  the  neglected,  poverty-strick- 
en child's  perceptions  of  the  beautiful,  is 
bread  cast  upon  the  waters,  though  its 
return  be  not  for  many,  many  days. 

The  policeman  bethought  him  at  length 
to  establish  a  Sunday-school,  so  that 
none  to  whom  he  had  been  so  fortunate 
as  to  impart  a  pleasing  impression  might 
be  at  a  loss  where  to  find  him,  and  that 
too  when  he  would  be  at  leisure  to  serve 
them.  AYe  have  therefore  an  establish- 
ment denominated  by  the  young  schol- 
ars, 'Tap  Lyon's  Sunday-school.'' 

Several  teachers  are  engaged  with 
him,  and  the  number  of  pupils,  though 
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varying  much,  as  they  happen  to  have 
clean  clothes  or  not,  ranges  ordinarily 
near  one  hundred. 

At  the  outset  the  founder  had  much 
difiScul ty  in  preserving  order,  for  the  idea 
of  a  live  "M.  P.''  turning  his  sturdy  lo- 
cust baton  into  a  shepherd's  crook  where- 
with to  guide  straying  lambs  into  the  fold 
of  Jesus,  was  a  novelty  that  drew  the 
curious  together  with  a  view  to  remark, 
rather  than  to  receive  instruction. 

A  library  was  soon  added,  and  old- 
established  churches  were  appealed  to  for 
the  gift  of  their  cast-off  volumes,  which 
appeal  met  with  a  just  response,  and  col- 
lections were  made  in  aid  of  endowing 
the  library;  so  that  it  is  now  a  circulat- 
ing medium  of  valued  usefulness  to  the 
parents  as  well  as  the  children. 

It  is  an  instructive  pleasure  to  pass  an 
hour  of  a  Sabbath  afternoon  in  this  school 
on  the  ''East  side;'^  and  the  observer  is 
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singularly  impressed  at  sight  of  that  ter- 
ror to  cleliuqiieuts,  the  Metropolitan  Po- 
liceman's uniform,  bowed  in  prayer,  sur- 
rounded by  circle  upon  circle  of  little 
kneeling  figures,  with  hands  clasped  rev- 
erently and  eyes  uplifted  in  unison  with 
his  earnest  words.  It  cannot  but  be  a 
teaching  of  high  moral  import,  and  one 
that  God's  promised  blessing  upon  those 
assembled  in  Christ's  name  will  not  allow 
to  fail  of  its  impressions  upon  the  pass- 
ing and  upon  the  rising  generation,  at 
least  in  the  vicinity  of  a  certain  station- 
house  on  the  famous  beat  of  ' '  Battle 
Row." 


t\ 
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2.  Site  5 ^tilcrr^'  eBxpvicwi"iJ-p,c^tui()[, 

HAYiNa  occasion  one  Saturday  even- 
ing to  visit  the  not  very  delightful  local- 
ity of  Cherry-street,  we  were  led  to  enter 
the  Sailor's  Home,  hearing  that  ''an  ex- 
perience-meeting" was  in  progress.  Nev- 
er shall  we  regret  so  doing,  for  one  has  to 
see  and  hear  for  himself  these  often  illit- 
erate orators,  to  judge  at  all  of  the  force 
and  power  with  which  their  exhortations 
tell  upon  an  audience.  As  we  entered 
the  spacious  lecture-room,  an  old  tar  was 
giving  his  experience,  and  to  most  sym- 
pathetic hearers,  as  appeared  from  the 
nature  and  frequency  of  the  responses. 

Besides  the  sailors,  there  were  collect- 
ed apparently  their  mothers,  wives,  and 
sweethearts.  These  joined  in  the  beauti- 
ful hymns  which  filled  the  pauses  be- 
tween the  remarks  of  the  sailors. 
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As  the  old  tar  resumes  his  seat,  a  more 
youthful  representative  of  the  fraternity 
takes  the  floor.  He  holds  aloft  a  little 
hymn-book,  and  bringing  it  down  with 
energy  into  his  other  hardened  palm, 
says  in  a  clear  ringing  voice, 

''This  has  been  the  happiest  week  of 
my  life ;  and  this  here  is  the  best  meet- 
ing in  the  world.  Come  out  for  Jesus 
to-night,  shipmates.  Do  n't  leave  this 
house  without  him." 

A  German  sailor  next  told  how  he  for- 
got his  ''good  old  mother;"  was  wild  and 
reckless  for  years;  how  the  devil  follow- 
ed him  up  even  to  the  hospital,  where  he 
was  carried,  perhaps  to  die,  and  where 
men  were  dying  all  around  and  in  the 
very  next  beds  to  his  own  ;  yet  how  the 
dark  spirit  kept  pace  with  him  even  then, 
and  again  away  upon  a  long  and  sickly 
voyage,  till  he  was  brought  back,  as  he 
lirmly   believed,   in   a   dying   condition, 
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when  at  last  his  spiritual  eyes  were  un- 
sealed, and  he  saw  as  never  before.  Here 
he  paused  as  if  from  feeling,  and  for  an 
iustant  seemed  choking  down  a  swelling 
heart ;  then  lifting  his  face  and  looking 
around  upon  the  upturned  faces  of  his 
eager  listeners,  he  said  in  a  low,  impres- 
sive voice, 

"  Oh  how  the  Spirit  does  work.  I  was 
blind  all  that  time,  I  could  see  nothing ; 
but  now,  now,^^  raising  his  voice  almost 
to  a  shout  of  exultation,  ''lean  see  through 
an  inch  jplankP 

"Glory  to  God !"  sounded  in  all  parts 
of  the  room,  and  sundry  fingers  were  ap- 
plied with  quick  sweeping  movement  to 
weather-beaten  cheeks.  He  had  heard, 
he  said,  of  good  tidings  brought  from 
foreign  lands;  but  he  would  now  tal^e  to 
foreign  lands — to  his  own  land,  Germa- 
ny— the  good  tidings  he  had  gathered  in 
the  sailors'  prayer-meetings  here.    He  is 
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bappy  now,  for  be  is  free  and  bas  strenglb 
to  "go  rigbt  tbroiigh  a  grog-sbop  and  re- 
fuse tbe  rum,  or  pass  a  gambling-table 
and  not  look  on." 

A  rougb-coated,  sbaggy-looking  ''sea- 
dog"  arose  for  bis  comrades  to  recognize 
at  once  a  ''hard  case^''  of  a  second  mate. 
He  spoke : 

"One  Sunday,  as  I  stood  on  tbe  wbarf, 
a  preacber  of  tbe  Floating  Betbcl  came 
up  and  talked  to  me.  I  listened  and  ' 
went  away.  Not  long  ago  wbcn  on  sbip- 
board  tbino:s  went  wrong;  and  men  did 
not  please  me,  I  would  knock  tbem 
down,  and  was  ready  enougb  for  a  row  ; 
but  now  all  is  cbanged  witb  me  and 
tbem.  Last  Sunday,  as  I  stood  on  tbe 
wbarf,  one  of  tbe  preacbers  of  tbe  Float- 
ing Bethel  came  up  witb  tbe  question,  as 
be  put  out  bis  band,  '  Brother,  do  you 
love  the  Lord  our  Saviour?' 

'"I  do,'  says  I ;  and  tbe  shake  be  gave 
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my  hand  shook  right  through  my  heart." 
All  were  silent  as  the  mate  settled  back 
amid  the  folds  of  his  shaggy  coat  upon 
a  bench  in  the  corner;  the  men  knew 
him,  and  did  not  care  to  disturb  the 
strange  influence  of  his  words;  when 
from  a  remote  part  of  the  room  a  sweet 
low  female  voice  commenced  the  sacred 


song — 

''Deal  gently  with  the  erring ; 

Thou  yet  ma3^'st  lead  them  back, 
With  holy  words  and  tones  of  love, 

From  misery's  thorny  track. 
Remember,  thou  hast  often  sinned. 

And  sinful  yet  may'st  be  : 
Deal  gently  with  the  erring  one. 

As  God  has  dealt  with  thee." 

An  aged  man  rises  to  say  that  it  is  as 
little  as  he  can  do  to  stand  up  for  the 
best  Friend  he  ever'met  on  land  or  sea; 
and  although  he  is  unlearned  in  books, 
he  has  found  out  that  so  long  as  we  have 
plenty  of  the  love  of  God  in  our  hearts, 

Tramps.  2i 
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it  makes  small  difference  whether  we  fall 
overboard  and  drown  at  sea,  or  are  shot 
down  upon  the  field  of  battle.  The  seal 
of  God  is  all  we  need  to  make  us  safe 
when  death  overtakes  us  in  any  form. 
A  Christian  is  safe  as  Mount  Zion,  which 
cannot  be  removed. 

''Live  above  the  world:  look  out  of 
yourselves ;  look  to  Jesus.  Many  a  long 
night,  when  I  have  had  no  one  to  turn  to 
who  felt  with  me,  I  have  paced  the  deck 
of  my  pretty  little  sea-bird,  and  talked 
to  Jesus;  yes,  talked  to  him.  We  do  it 
here.  Look  to  him,  and  though  you  don't 
know  a  jib  from  a  main-sail^  lie  Y/  teach 
you  the  ropes;  yes,  my  boys,  he  '11  teach 
you  to  handle  'em  so  lively,  that  you  can 
make  port  in  any  storm,  in  any  weather, 
under  any  pressure,  even  if  the  devil 
himself,  with  all  his  hellish  crew,  is  in 
your  wake.  Trust  Him.  I  've  tried  it. 
Sav  to  him,   *  Lord,   wouldest  thou  do 
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this?'  'No;  ' Then  I '11  not  do  it.'  Sail 
nnder  the  banner  of  the  cross — no  other." 
The  inspirited  ^'hoys^^  then  rolled  forth 
with  melodious  emphasis  the  familiar 
hymn, 

"There'll  be  no  sorrow  there, 
There  '11  be  no  sorrow  there, 
In  heaven  above, 
Where  all  is  love. 
There  HI  he  no  sorrow  there.'" 

"I  believe  it,"  sounded  clear  and  deep 
from  a  full  manly  chest  as  the  hymn 
ceased,  and  a  fine-looking  specimen  of 
that  most  acceptable  sacrifice  to  our 
heavenly  Father,  a  young  Christian,  a 
sailor  of  perhaps  twenty-one  or  two 
years,  takes  the  floor.  "I  believe  it; 
there  '11  be  no  sorrow  there.  It  takes  a 
valiant  soldier  to  march  the  heavenly 
road,  and  with  the  help  of  God  I  '11  fol- 
low in  it.  I  have  never  been  '  there, ^ 
but  very  near  it  once  ;  and  as  we  were 
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all  going  down  in  tlic  boiling  sea,  I  threw 
my  arms  around  that  brother's  neck," 
pointing  to  a  comrade  who  sat  near,  "and 
sang  out,  'Brother,  there'll  be  no  sor- 
row tliereJ  Oh,  that  was  the  happiest 
moment  of  ni}^  life.  Then  what  must 
heaven  be  ?" 

A  Swedish  sailor  next  took  the  floor, 
and  in  accents  broken  by  the  weight 
of  sympathy  with  the  scene  just  past, 
said, 

"  To-night  a  voice  has  been  ringing  in 
my  heart,  and  it  will  not  be  quieted.  It 
is  of  that  time  when  'he  that  is  holy  shall 
be  holy  still,  and  he  that  is  filthy  shall 
be  filthy  still.''"  He  could  not  rest  till 
he  liad  spoken  what  he  felt  to  be  so  im- 
portant— that  now  is  our  only  certain 
time,  for  we  know  not  how  long  we  may 
live,  or  how  suddenlv  be  called  to  remain 
for  ever  as  we  have  lived.  Jesus  is  our 
only  hope;  he  may  rescue  us  when  he 
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will,  but  the  present  is  ours  to  accept. 
The  future  is  GocVs. 

Scarce  was  he  seated,  when  as  if  with 
one  voice  the  magnificent  strains  of  the 
great  warning  hymn  arose  and  filled  the 
hall. 

"  Now,  now  is  the  accepted  time  ; 
The  Saviour  calls  to-day ; 
To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late  : 
Then  why  should  you  delay  ?" 

''A  true  Yankee  sailor'*  arose  to  say 
that  it  had  pleased  God  to  give  him  a 
good  many  Saturday  nights  here;  but 
this  might  be  his  last,  for  on  Tuesday 
he  was  to  start  upon  a  long  and  perilous 
vo3^age.  He  went  with  a  happy  heart 
this  time,  for  he  took  Jesus  with  him; 
and  besides,  some  few  of  his  shipmates 
were  soldiers  of  the  cross,  and  little 
meetings  would  be  held  on  the  good  ship. 
"Will  you  pray  for  us,  brethren;  and 
3^ou,  our  sisters  and  mothers?"    A  pray- 
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er  was  then  offered ;  and  so  impressive 
were  the  appeals  and  responses,  that  no 
description  could  do  it  justice.  All 
seemed  to  pray  together,  yet  without 
confusion.  "If  ever  we  needed  to  watch 
and  pra}^,"  pleaded  the  leader  with  up- 
lifted ej^es  and  clasped  hands —  "'Tis 
now,"  came  deeply  responsive  from  ev- 
ery bent  form.  "If  ever  we  longed  for 
light  to  guide  us—"  "  'Tis  now."  "If 
ever  we  felt  our  utter  weakness — "  "  'Tis 
now."  "Ma}^  courage  and  hope  go 
with  our  brothers,  and  remain  with  us — " 
"For  ever,  we  pray."  Thus  was  this 
magnetic  prayer  conducted,  and  each  and 
all  seemed  to  be  imbued  with  its  true 
spirit  of  supplication. 
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3.  mu  ip^t  imnf^  ^W^m-^tUt^l 

Taking  an  early  morning  walk,  we 
strayed  into  that  notorious  rendezvous  of 
crime  and  wickedness,  the  Five  Points. 
As  we  neared  the  Mission-house,  our 
ears  were  startled  by  the  loud  and  mer- 
ry peal  of  bells,  and  shortly  afterwards 
there  came  flocking  from  various  direc- 
tions, troops  of  little  children.  All  col- 
lected about  the  doors  of  the  school 
building. 

After  a  pause  of  a  few  minutes,  the 
bells  again  pealed  forth,  and  it  being 
now  just  five  minutes  to  nine  o'clock,  the 
doors  were  thrown  wide  open,  and  the 
little  pupils  admitted  to  their  neatly 
arrang:ed  desks.  We  followed ;  and  bepr- 
ging  leave  of  the  superintendent,  were 
allowed  to  observe  the  exercises. 
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The  school  is  divided  into  two  depart- 
ments, the  upper  and  the  2:)rimaiy.  The 
oldest  scholar  is  fourteen,  the  youngest 
two  years  of  age.  The  infant-school  is 
separate  from  the  other;  yet  the  very 
small  children  are  generally  accompa- 
nied by  elder  sisters,  who  exercise  some 
supervision  over  them.  At  exactly  nine 
o'clock  the  school  is  opened  by  the  sing- 
ing of  a  h^^mn;  then  follows  a  psalm,  in 
which  the  teacher  reads  half  the  verse, 
and  the  pupils  taking  it  up,  respond  with 
the  remainder.  A  portion  of  Scripture 
is  then  read,  after  which  every  little 
head  is  bowed  in  silent  prayer  for  a  min- 
ute or  two,  when  all  join  in  the  Lord's 
Prayer.  The  doors  are  closed  just  pre- 
vious to  devotions,  and  those  who  are 
late  must  remain  outside  until  they  are 
over,  when  all  arc  admitted,  and  the 
teacliers  connnence  the  examination  of 
the  personal  appearance  of  each  child. 
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All  llie  hands,  great  and  small  curi- 
ously contrasting,  are  spread  out  on  the 
desks,  and  faces  are  held  up,  so  that  the 
teacher  who  passes  around  can  have  a 
full  and  satisfactory  view.  Those  who 
have  the  cleanest  hands,  f^ices,  nails,  and 
tidiest  hair,  receive  an  extra  good  mark ; 
those  who  are  deficient  in  these  particu- 
lars lose  one.  No  excuse  exists  for  their 
not  being  presentable,  as  water  and  soap 
in  plenty  are  provided  by  the  mission, 
and  are  available  to  every  scholar.  At 
any  time  when  one  of  these  little  ones 
requires  a  mother's  attention,  a  warm 
bath  is  in  readiness,  and  an  attendant 
to  see  that  their  persons  are  properly 
cleansed.  If  need  be,  they  are  provided 
with  clothing  from  the  donations  of  those 
who  are  friendlj^  to  the  mission. 

The  regular  morning  studies  are  spell- 
ing, arithmetic,  and  geography;  the  af- 
ternoon being  chiefly  devoted  to  read- 
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ing  and  writing.  On  Tuesday  after- 
noon the  girls  sew,  and  the  boys  draw. 
Some  have  sliown  decided  talent  for 
drawing,  and  it  is  intended  that  such 
shall  have  extended  opportunities  for 
improvement.  The  sessions  are  from 
nine  to  twelve,  and  from  half  past  twelve 
to  three ;  the  disorderly  ones  being  kept 
in  half  an  hour  longer.  Corporeal  pun- 
ishment is  rarely  resorted  to ;  when  nec- 
essary, it  consists  of  feruling  the  hand 
and  banishment  for  a  time  into  an  ad- 
joining room.  Good  marks  are  also  giv- 
en, as  an  inducement  to  do  right.  The 
children  are  seated  each  day  according 
to  these  good  marks,  the  foremost  seats 
being  reserved  for  those  who  have  the 
largest  number.  They  think  much  of 
this,  for  it  is  a  great  thing  to  keep  the 
highest  seat  in  school.  The  reports  ol 
the  different  teachers  are  daily  read  be- 
fore the  whole  school,  each  individuals 
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progress  being  enlarged  upon,  and  the 
shortcomings  kindly  brought  into  notice 
with  a  fitting  rebuke.  Prizes  are  some- 
times given,  as  private  mementos  from 
the  teachers,  to  the  most  deserving  pu- 
pils. At  the  close  of  each  session  the 
children  march  in  file  out  of  the  build- 
ing, their  movements  being  accompanied 
by  music  from  an  accordeon,  played  by 
a  natural  musician,  a  little  crippled  boy, 
who,  when  the  time  arrives,  limps  nim- 
bly to  a  prominent  position,  then  throw- 
ing aside  his  crutches,  plays  in  excellent 
time,  the  fine  old  march,  ''Hail  to  the 
Chief:' 

It  is  now  recess  for  half  an  hour.  A 
little  girl  with  modest  brow  creeps  up  to 
where  I  am  sitting,  and  says,  "Would  n't 
you  like  to  see  the  dolly  I  got  on  Thanks- 
giving-day ?" 

As  we  were  praising  its  beauty,  she 
exclaimed, 
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''Oil,  but  I  had  a  cryiiig-Labj  before 
this  one." 

"  What  did  you  receive  it  for,  Susy?" 
we  asked. 

She  replied  with  a  sweet  smile,  "For 
beiug  good." 

After  the  school  was  again  called,  two 
little  Danish  sisters,  remarkable  for  their 
sweet  tones,  were  asked  to  sing  for  us. 
They  did  so,  and  displa3^ed  voices  unu- 
sually soft,  and  according  admirably.  A 
fairy  child,  delicate  and  ladylike  as  pos- 
sible, tripped  lightly  forward,  and  with 
a  coquettish  manner  funny  to  behold  in 
such  a  tiny  thing,  gave,  with  gesture 
suited  to  each  word,  a  little  song,  called, 

"WILLIE  AND  I." 

"We  love  to  go  to  Sabbath-school, 

Willie  and  I,  Willie  and  I ; 
And  be  the  weatlier  foul  or  fair, 
Wc  purpose  always  to  be  there 
To  listen  to  tlie  opening  prayer, 

Willie  and  I,  Willie  and  I. 
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Our  teacher  we  do  dearly  love, 

Willie  and  I,  Willie  and  I ; 
She  comes  and  takes  us  by  the  hand, 
And  points  us  to  a  better  land. 
And  tries  to  make  us  understand, 

Willie  and  I,  Willie  and  I." 

Some  of  tlie  children  not  appreciating 
this  part  of  the  entertainment,  evinced 
an  uncontrollable  restlessness.  This  the 
teachers  often  have  to  contend  with ;  and 
as  a  relief-valve,  they  put  them  through 
a  series  of  manoeuvres  with  their  hands 
and  arms,  which,  as  in  this  instance,  pro- 
duced the  desired  result  of  keeping  them 
comparatively  quiet  for  some  time  after. 
A  girl  of  about  twelve  years  recited,  with 
interesting  simplicity  and  true  expres- 
sion, that  most  beautiful  of  song  gospels, 
"Speak  Gently  to  the  Erring." 

A  dark  little  daughter  of  Hungary 
sang  with  modest  mien  and  earnest  ges- 
ture, so  reverential  as  to  touch  the  hearts 
of  all,  the  childish  melody  called, 
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"THE  LITTLE  MAIDEN." 

"When  I  sec  the  bright  stars  glisten 
In  the  silent  sky, 
And  feel  that  God 's  so  good  to  me, 
Oh,  none  so  glad  as  I. 

AVhen  I  see  the  rose-tree  blo&som, 

Hear  the  winds^  soft  sigh, 
And  feel  that  God 's  so  good  to  me, 

Oh,  none  so  glad  as  I." 

The  afternoon  classes  then  commenced 
their  exercises,  and  we  took  our  leave, 
feeling  our  heart  impressed  with  the 
truth  of  those  words,  ''  Out  of  the  mouth 
of  babes  and  sucklings  thou  hast  perfect- 
ed praise." 
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4.  mu  miV§m\Uf  iame. 

The  moment  the  visitor  enters  this 
Home,  the  impression  is  received  of  its 
being  in  all  respects  what  it  assumes. 
Spacious,  yet  pervaded  in  the  depth  of 
winter  by  a  soft,  spring-like  atmosphere 
produced  by  the  well-arranged  heaters; 
every  thing  adapted  to  the  exercising  of 
social  qualities  by  the  inmates,  yet  withal 
provision  for  the  utmost  retirement.  Ev- 
ery chamber  opens  out  upon  a  gallery, 
a  series  of  which  run  from  top  to  bot- 
tom of  the  building.  A  wheeled  chair 
or  carriage  is  ever  ready  for  those  who, 
though  unable  to  walk,  would  yet  like 
to  visit  their  sister-sufferers.  Cheerful 
plenty  presides  at  the  board,  and  care  is 
taken  that  the  food  be  of  the  best  qual- 
ity.    Those  who  are  unable  to  get  down 
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stairs  to  tbcir  meals,  arc  served  from 
dumb-waiters,  which  arc  available  upon 
every  floor.  The  gas  and  water  arrange- 
ments are  also  complete  in  all  parts  of 
the  house.  The  matron  kindly  afforded 
us  the  pleasure  of  personal  intercourse 
with  a  number  of  the  venerable  dames, 
and  introduced  us  to  a  young  lady  who, 
she  said,  would  take  pleasure  in  guiding 
us  through  the  corridors  and  explaining 
any  details.  We  looked  at  her  in  aston- 
ishment, to  see  if  she  were  jesting,  for 
the  proposed  guide  was  totally  blind. 
•  "You  see,"  said  she  pleasantly,  as  if 
perceiving  our  thoughts,  "I  have  not  the 
privilege  of  sight,  having  been  born 
blind ;  3^ct  I  have  ever  found  the  kind 
hand  of  Providence  extended  for  my 
])rotection.  I  desire  to  cultivate  tlie 
mental  vision  of  my  soul,  that  I  may 
stand  prepared  to  looh  %ipon  the  King  of 
Jangs  when  he  comcth  in  liis  glory." 
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We  ventured  a  word  of  condolence, 
but  she  replied  in  a  tone  almost  gleeful, 

''  Oh,  my  path  has  ever  been  strewed 
with  roses;  I  have  here  a  little  room, 
neatly  furnished,  and  I  am  able  to  keep 
it  in  order  myself.  I  can  inhale  the 
balmy  air,  and  enjoy  the  fragrant  flow- 


ers." 


Although  having  influential  family  con- 
nections luxuriating  in  wealth  and  splen- 
dor, this  poor  blind  girl,  from  motives  of 
religious  yearning  for  genial  companion- 
ship, prefers  being  here. 

The  first  room  we  entered  was  well 
furnished  and  carpeted ;  an  old-fashioned 
clock  ticked  loudly  upon  its  perch.  In 
a  corner  sat  an  old  lady  who  had  been 
here  for  five  years  ;  she  had  lost  her 
sight  entirely,  but  was  as  happy  as  the 
day  is  long.  She  had  not  a  relative  in 
the  wide  world,  and  declared  she  could 
not  feel  sufficiently  grateful  for  the  com- 


Tramps. 
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for  table  home  which  the  good  people  of 
lier  church  had  provided  for  her  declin- 
ing years.  ^ 

The  next  we  visited  was  the  victim  of 
an  incurable  compound  fracture  of  the 
thigh,  occasioned  by  a  fall  in  the  street ; 
she  has  not  left  her  bed  for  four  years, 
yet  never  sleeps  in  the  daytime.  She  is 
a  great  reader,  and  also  sews  a  little. 
She  keeps  her  books  ranged  neatly  a 
the  back  of  her  bed,  and  sometimes  dis- 
plaj^s  them  to  her  friends,  saying,  ''See 
my  library.  They  think  1  cannot  walk, 
but  I  travel  far  and  fast ;  I  have  been  to 
China  and  back  again  lately ;  I  go  every- 
where with  the  missionaries.'' 

The  next  who  attracted  our  attention 
had  been  a  widow  tliirty  years.  We 
remarked  her  cliamber  as  bcino;  so  vcrv 
dcliglitful.  "Yes,"  said  she,  "but  it  is 
not  for  me  to  enjoy,  for  my  eyesight  is 
nearly  gone."      Its  loss,  she  said,  was 
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caused  by  unremitting  watching  by  the 
bedside  of  a  loved  and  only  daughter 
for  four  months.  She  has  had  ilie  sus- 
taining comforts  of  religion  for  lifty-three 
years.  She  was  a  member  of  the  Meth- 
odist church  in  England,  and  was  a  per- 
sonal friend  of  Adam  Clarke  the  com- 
mentator and  minister,  and  was  also  well 
acquainted  with  Jabez  Bunting  the  Wes- 
leyan,  and  with  Joseph  Benson  the  deep- 
ly pious  commentator  and  preacher.  She 
heard  Dr.  Coke  preach  his  last  sermon, 
upon  which  occasion  he  ordained  eight 
young  men.  She  described  Dr.  Coke  as 
an  exceedingly  short  man,  always  preach- 
ing in  gown  and  band,  with  a  little  black 
velvet  cap  placed  on  the  back  of  his 
head. 

We  spent  yet  another  delightful  and 
instructive  hour  with  a  venerable  lady 
whose  father  owned  the  old  rigging-loft 
in  the  lower  part  of  the  city,  where  the 
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early  Methodists  held  their  humble  sit- 
tings. Her  home  was  in  William-street, 
then  an  avenue  of  residences,  and  she 
said  she  was  ''christened''  in  the  old 
John-street  church,  which  was  the  first 
edifice  built  by  the  Methodists  for  wor- 
ship in  New  York.  She  was  named  in 
honor  of  a  Quaker  preacher  ;  and  her 
pastor,  laying  his  hand  upon  her  young 
head,  said,  "The  Lord  bless  her,  and 
may  she  be  as  good  a  Christian  as  the 
one  whose  name  she  bears." 

The  first  yellow-fever  visitation  made 
fearful  inroads  upon  her  family  circle ; 
and  her  husband,  who  was  a  Frenchman, 
having  died  and  left  her  with  three  small 
children,  she  used  to  take  them  all  with 
her  and  sell  cakes  about  the  streets  for 
a  living.  "Many  a  time,"  said  she,  "I 
have  stopped  in  the  street  in  utter  de- 
spair, and  prayed,  0  Lord,  where  shall 
we  lay  us  down  and  die  ?"     She  did  not 
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wish  to  leave  her  little  ones  ;  but  after 
they  became  large  enough  to  take  differ- 
ent directions  and  sell  cakes  upon  their 
own  responsibility,  she  would  look  with 
deepest  envy  upon  the  passing  funeral 
trains,  and  catch  herself  wishing  it  was 
her  weary  form  they  were  conducting  to 
its  long  rest. 

We  were  invited  to  the  dining-room, 
where  the  inmates  were  all  collected.  A 
white-headed  man  presided,  being  the 
only  one  of  his  sex  upon  the  premises. 
We  were  somewhat  surprised  at  the 
sight,  but  were  told  that  he  was  a  favor- 
ed exception;  that  he  was  not  only  a 
soldier  for  Jesus,  but  that  he  had  been 
a  well -tested  battler  in  his  country's 
cause.  He  bore  scars  that  plainly  told 
of  the  fierceness  of  the  combats  through 
which  he  had  passed ;  and  dearly  he  loves 
to  fight  his  battles  o'er  again,  whenever 
he  finds  a  willing  listener. 
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"\Ye  were  sliowii  before  leaving,  the 
portraits  of  aged  women  who  had  died 
in  the  institution.  Among  these  were 
two  whose  features  were  remarkable  for 
quiet  serenity:  one  had  passed  to  the 
unseen  shore  at  the  age  of  one  hundred 
and  six ;  the  other  at  that  of  one  hun- 
dred and  sixteen  years.  They  have 
gone  from  a  mellow  autumn  to  com- 
mence as  children  the  joys  of  an  eternal 
spring-time. 


A   PEEP  AT   THE   NEWS-BOYS.         39 


5.  gi  ^^uv  Jtt  tltc  §tm'U\\$  in  nun 

The  practical  benefits  to  be  derived 
from  this  establishment  were  at  first  con- 
sidered very  questionable  by  those  who 
knew  the  lives  of  the  news-boys.  Now, 
however,  the  friends  who  have  watched 
its  progress  are  satisfied  that  this  rude 
yet  moral  rendezvous  has  been  the  means 
of  gathering  into  one  fold  many  an  un- 
tamed spirit,  whose  case  would  have  been 
hard  to  reach  through  ordinary,  or  in- 
deed any  other  agencies.  Here,  in  the 
company  of  their  own  sort,  they  listen 
attentively  to  the  words  of  the  good 
Shepherd,  and  never  within  these  walls  use 
His  name  in  vain. 

Pains  is  taken  gradually  to  refine  their 
tastes  by  entertaining  lectures,  read- 
ings, dramatic  or  otherwise,  and  innocent 
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games,   all   approximation   to  gambling 
being  utterly  avoided. 

In  furtherance  of  this  idea,  and  to 
attract  them  from  rude  sports,  a  library 
has  been  established,  to  which  Mrs.  J.  J. 
Astor  has  contributed  so  largely  that  the 
boys  good-naturedly  dub  it  "Astor  Li- 
brary, No.  2,"  travestying  the  noble  in- 
stitution in  Lafayette-place.  This  lady 
has  also  sent  it  some  pretty  paintings, 
neatly  mounted  in  gilt. 

A  visitor  to  an  evening  meeting  of  tho 
news-boys  will  be  often  touched  by  tho 
evidences  of  old  sorrow  in  the  expres- 
sion of  the  ijoung  faces  turned  towards 
the  lecturer ;  also  by  the  marks  of  want 
shown  in  the  stunted,  ill-clothed  frames 
of  the  little  wanderers  who  come  strag- 
gling in  at  late  hours,  to  deposit  their 
three  cents  nightly  at  the  treasurer's 
desk. 

Some  of  these,  who  have  not  picked 
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np  a  job  all  clay  and  have  had  nothing  to 
eat,  are  gratuitously  received  and  pro- 
vided for  by  the  bounty  of  the  others. 
We  have  seen  them  mending  the  clothes 
of  the  newly  arrived,  carefully  tacking 
together  the  floating  rags,  in  order  that 
some  brow-beaten  companion  might  start 
forth  with  better  countenance  on  the  mor- 
row. 

After  the  week-day  evening  exercises, 
the  superintendent  allows  them  perfect 
freedom ;  and  one  would  suppose  the 
house  would  literally  come  down,  if  it 
were  not  pretty  substantially  put  togeth- 
er. Those  who  are  too  weary  to  play — 
and  there  are  always  many  such — find 
perches  in  window-seats,  etc.,  about  the 
room,  and  half  sleeping,  half  waking,  ob- 
serve the  coarse  of  events.  Often,  how- 
ever, unable  to  resist  the  temptation,  they 
leap  down  and  "pitch  in"  with  the  rest 
of  them.    Especially  is  this  the  case  when 
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a  certaiu  game,  admit tiug  of  uo  cupliem- 
ism  in  its  suggestive  title,  has  possession 
of  the  floor.  This  is  no  other  than  ''The 
Pile  of  Maggots ;"  and  its  nature  is  that 
of  a  vortex,  drawing  in  all  appreciative 
spirits  with  an  irresistible  offer  of  fun. 
The  rule  is  for  all  to  "pile  in,"  the  best 
fellow  keeping  on  top  without  injuring 
his  competitors.  Of  course  the  party 
who  supposes  himself  uppermost  has  but 
brief  time  for  exultation,  soon  finding 
himself  at  the  bottom  of  the  heap,  and 
being  made  thoroughly  iofeel  his  posi- 
tion. The  struggle  is  general!}^  of  short 
duration,  for  as  the  fun  grows  fast  and 
furious,  the  smaller  boys  shouting,  "  Outch ! 
get  off  uv  me,  you  fellers,"  the  superin- 
tendent taps  a  bell,  and  all  is  quiescent 
iiistanter. 

On  Sabbath  evenings  these  boys  are 
seen  in  their  l)est,  and  to  many  visitors 
their  most  interesting  light.    No  meeting 
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is  more  orderly,  no  audience  more  atten- 
tive, unless  here  and  there  childhood  as- 
serts its  supremacy  over  the  unnatural^ 
vigilance  of  the  past  week,  and  a  small 
head  is  seen  to  droop  on  the  red-shir  ted 
bosom.  Even  in  such  cases  we  have  ob- 
served an  effort  to  cast  off  old  Morpheus, 
and  the  eye  is  snapped  determinedly,  the 
head  vigorously  scratched,  and  the  whole 
frame  erected  to  its  utmost  stretch,  only 
to  limber  down  again  under  the  con- 
queror. 

Through  the  kindness  of  the  benevo- 
lent, or  by  their  own  thrift,  they  are  gen- 
erally able  upon  this  sacred  day  to  sport 
a  clean  shirt ;  and  this,  together  with  the 
free  meal  always  provided  for  those  who 
observe  the  day,  no  doubt  conduces  to  the 
increased  audiences  always  perceptible 
at  Sunday  evening  meetings.  The  head 
is  always  bowed  at  the  voice  of  prayer, 
and  the  visitor  who  listens  to  their  clos- 
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ing  hymn  must  go  away  with  it  still  ring- 
ing in  his  heart,  as  its  notes  float  and 
circle  in  increasing  waves  that  touch  at 
last  the  eternal  throne.  Who  that  hears 
can  fail  to  join  in  that  hymn,  feeling  it 
a  high  privilege  so  to  do,  for  then  the 
thought  presents  itself  of  that  blessed 
promise:  "Where  two  or  three  are  gath- 
ered together  in  my  name,  there  am  /  in 
the  midst  of  them." 
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6.  iaMemtx  nt  t\u  gm  "i,mi$, 

SEEN  FROM  THE  WINDOWS  OF  THE  HOUSE  OF 

INDUSTRY. 

After  all  that  has  been  read  and  said 
of  the  Five  Points,  Cow  Bay,  and  vicin- 
ity, an  additional  essay  upon  their  mer- 
its or  demerits  is  liable  to  be  anticipated 
as  a  repetition.  But  not  so ;  for  fruitful 
of  events  as  is  this  classic  locality,  an 
individual  observation  for  the  first  time 
of  the  habits  of  life  practised  hereabout 
must  ever  develop  new  features  of  inter- 
est for  the  benevolent  student. 

It  happened  upon  the  day  of  our  visit 
that  the  superintendent  of  the  "House 
of  Industry''  was  not  forthcoming  on  our 
arrival,  and  we  took  seats  by  a  window 
of  the  pleasant  reception-room  that  over- 
looks the  ''square,^''  as  it  is  called,  though 
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ill  reality  a  very  definitely  marked  tri- 
a7igk,  and  the  site  of  the  "Old  Brew- 
eiy/'  to  await  his  leisure.  This  delay 
was  not  to  be  rco:retted :  for  thoudi  read- 
ing  of  the  haunts  of  vice  and  filth  places 
the  truth  in  statistics  before  our  mental 
vision,  yet  nothing  is  like  seeing  for  our- 
selves— "seeing  is  believing.^' 

The  first  impression  received  by  one 
viewing  the  premises  from  these  win- 
dows, and  even  more  vividly  affecting 
the  passer-by,  who  must  inhale  the  fetid 
air,  is,  that  a  moral  discouragement  is  ap- 
plied to  aii}^  longing  of  the  inhabitants 
for  the  purity  and  freshness  of  nature, 
such  as  might  be  developed  even  u])on 
the  open,  neglected  space  of  this  triangle, 
around  which  the  tumble-down  tenements 
are  huddled.  This  moral  discouragement 
appeared  in  the  fact  that  upon  this  spot 
was  dumped  the  mire  and  lilth  scraped 
from    more    fashionable    thoroughfares. 
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Amid  heaps  of  dried  mud  and  speci- 
mens of  every  description  of  decadence, 
the  little  ^'Five-pointers^''  passed  their 
first  innocent  hours  of  childish  sport. 
Here,  upon  their  dirt-pile  play-ground, 
their  perceptions  were  awakened  and 
daily  trained  to  a  recognition  of  the  sin- 
ful and  impure,  brought  familiarly  before 
them,  till  indifference,  save  so  far  as  vul- 
gar curiosity  is  aroused,  becomes  their 
'  dangerous  condition.  Eum-holes  to  right, 
to  left,  on  every  side  of  them,  tainting 
the  atmosphere  with  poisonous  fumes,  the 
innocent  ones  at  play  upon  the  square 
lift  their  stifled  nostrils  to  sniff  of  purer 
air,  above ;  but  alas,  no  resource  of  puri- 
ty is  here  to  be  found.  Their  little  won- 
dering eyes  are  attracted  by  a  street- 
fight  at  one  corner,  by  a  group  of  rag- 
ged swearing  boys  at  another,  and  marks 
of  degradation,  impurity,  and  crime  on 
every  side. 
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Still  further  od,  at  a  loophole  in  the 
long  line  of  rookeries,  is  seen  the  pale 
face  and  delicate  form  of  a  little  boy 
struggling  vainly  to  induce  an  apology 
of  a  dwarfed  kite  to  float  in  the  blue 
ether  above  his  prison-house.  Now  it 
goes;  now  the  children  on  the  square  rise 
on  tiptoe  with  shouts  as  they  see  it;  it 
flutters  giddily;  the  little  fellow  stretches 
every  muscle  over  the  crazy  window- 
ledge  :  but  no,  the  string  is  too  short,  the 
feathery  paper  whirls  reluctantly  as  if 
trying  to  keep  up,  flutters  lower  and 
lower,  waves  above  the  toppling  chim- 
ney, and  falls  upon  the  mossy  shingles 
of  the  roof.  The  little  thin  hand  fulls 
too,  nerveless  as  the  limp  cord  it  lately 
clutched  so  eagerly,  the  dilated  eye  drops 
an  anxious  glance  upon  the  disappointed 
group  below,  and  the  whole  apparatus, 
kite  and  owner,  sinks  ingloriously  beliind 
the  nnsightly  barricade  of  the  window. 
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He  could  creep  to  a  corner  of  the  sloping 
stifling  attic  and  cry  himself  sick.  The 
children  below  look  for  further  exhibition, 
but  in  vain ;  for  it  is  only  once  in  a  long, 
long  series  of  efforts  he  can  get  it  to  sail, 
and  then  this  limitation  of  string  clips  his 
wings  of  ambition  and  the  soaring  ten- 
dencies of  his  kite  simultaneously.  Ev- 
ery nook  and  corner  of  the  low  room  has 
been  searched  for  a  bit  more  cord;  he 
dares  not  tear  up  any  more  rags,  for  he 
has  put  every  available  scrap  into  the 
tail  already,  and  mother  has  gone  out  for 
all  day,  and  he  and  his  bread-and-onion 
lunch  are  left  alone.  It's  terribly  hot 
just  under  the  roof  so,  and  there  is  no 
hope  but  to  lean  out  of  the  window  and 
try  to  fly  the  kite,  or  watch  the  neigh- 
bors' fight  or  frolic.  Just  now  some  big 
boys  on  the  square  give  a  derisive  shout, 
and  looking  forth  he  beholds  ''Drunken 
Bet"  staggering  from  one  corner  grocery 

Tramps.  4 
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to  another.  No  drapery  falls  about  her 
tottering  limbs  save  a  chemise  and  a  torn 
calico  skirt;  an  old  shawl  flies  back  from 
the  shoulders,  revealing  her  bloated  bo- 
som. She  does  not  notice  the  children; 
her  moral  sense  is  stultified. 

Poor  Bet  has  scarcely  piloted  herself 
safely  between  the  doorposts  of  the  grog- 
shop, when  a  frantic  child  leaps  shriek- 
ing from  a  neighboring  entry-way  into  the 
street,  followed  by  a  half-dozen  grown 
persons  engaged  in  a  domestic  brawl,  the 
little  one  beating  itself  about  the  pave- 
ment in  its  frenzy  of  helplessness,  and 
learning  a  lesson  of  nervous  excitement 
in  sympathy  with  its  parents,  beloved 
though  degraded,  that  will  go  far  to  de- 
velop a  character  for  the  worlcVs  harshest 
censures  to  fall  upon  and  to  crush. 

The  attic-boy  has  discovered  a  variety 
for  his  desolate  day  of  seclusion :  a  few 
straggling  pebbles  in   tlie  worn    gutter 
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along  the  roof  are  gathered  in  a  heap, 
and  he  makes  a  target  of  the  gas-lamp 
at  the  corner  of  the  triangle.  Here  is  an 
idea  for  the  sympathizing  spirits  upon 
the  play-ground ;  they  at  once  sight  the 
same  devoted  object,  and  the  best  fellow 
smashes  in  a  glass  first.  No  policeman 
is  near,  and  at  it  they  go,  taking  deliber- 
ate aim  and  ''drawing  a  bead"  with  one 
eye  shut,  in  true  musketeer  style.  The 
heads  and  eyes  of  passers-by  are  jeop- 
arded of  course,  but  no  one  interrupts 
the  game ;  for  it  is  rather  a  delicate  mat- 
ter, leading  to  indefinite  results,  the  med- 
dling with  each  other's  children  in  this 
neighborhood;  yet  they  are  observed,  for 
a  woman  who  is  enticing  a  party  into  an 
area  by  making  dumb-show  with  a  bowl 
to  her  mouth,  as  if  she  had  something 
good  to  drink  in  the  den  below,  takes  a 
keen  observation  of  the  youthful  target- 
eers,  muttering  with  vengeful  features, 
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"Thim  all  wants  killin',  so  they  do,  the 
young  divils." 

The  visitors  nearly  forget  the  pleas- 
ant reception-room  and  the  object  that 
brought  them  there,  in  the  interest  of 
these  sad  surroundings;  but  now  come 
sounds  more  pleasant,  and  a  promise  of 
sights  more  genial  from  the  halls  and 
school-rooms  overhead.  Clatter,  clatter, 
on  the  stone  stairs  ;  tramp,  tramp,  of  myv- 
iad  little  feet  as  of  one  step,  and  an  army 
of  pupils  march  from  the  school-rooms  to 
the  play-ground  below. 

The  superintendent,  at  liberty  now, 
conducts  us  through  the  various  depart- 
ments of  the  large  building.  The  chapel 
is  among  the  noticeable  features  of  the 
institution,  inasmuch  as  its  doors  are 
opened  upon  tlie  Sabbath  to  all  who 
choose  to  join  in  worship. 

Perhaps  a  more  mixed  audience  than 
this  same  chapel  presents,  of  stray  waifs 
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from  the  tenements,  lanes,  and  by-ways 
of  the  vicinity,  is  not  to  be  met  with  in 
Christendom.  The  chapel  is  invariably 
well  filled ;  which  is  a  volume  in  favor 
of  the  sense  of  right  not  yet  quite  died 
out  in  this  atmosphere  of  pollution. 

There  are  characters^  both  adult  and 
youthful,  connected  with  the  ''House," 
as  it  is  termed  by  the  neighbors.  The 
blind  fireman  who  goes  his  regular  round 
of  duty,  undeviating  in  the  least  particu- 
lar, carefully  cleansing  and  replenishing 
each  grate  and  furnace,  ever  perceiving 
the  presence  of  a  friend,  and  cordially 
greeting  such  even  when  they  deem  them- 
selves unnoticed,  is  one  of  these  charac- 
ters. He  has  for  several  years  maintain- 
ed this  darkened  march  of  faithful  indus- 
try, a  brighter  example  of  patient  endur- 
ance than  he  is  probably  aware. 

Sandwiched  in  between  the  House  of 
Industry  and  its  play-ground  is  a  dis- 


54  TKAMPS    IN   NEW   YORK. 

gusting  tenement,  wliicli  is  an  eye-sore 
in  its  unblushing  displays  at  the  uncur- 
tained windows,  and  a  stench  in  the  nos- 
trils of  decency.  Were  this  removed, 
the  House  premises  would  be  brought  in 
immediate  proximity  with  "  Cow  Bay," 
which,  with  its  lofty  lines  of  family  linen 
stretched  from  the  upper  windows  of 
opposite  sides  of  the  street,  its  indiscrim- 
inate lodging-houses,  where  debauched 
wretches  of  every  grade  and  complexion 
freely  mingle,  and  where  the  unwar}^ 
stranger  is  "taken  in  and donefoi\^''  might 
perhaps  be  shamicd  into  a  nearer  approach 
to  civilization.  The  proprietresses  of 
these  ambitious  clothes-lines,  which  an- 
swer to  the  breeze  at  a  height  of  five 
and  six  stories,  congratulate  themselves 
not  only  upon  the  eminently  patriotic  dis- 
play of  red,  white,  and  hlite,  but  that  they 
are  above  the  reach  of  those  unjjrinciplcd 
individuals  who  make  nocturnal  visits  to 
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the  bleaching  grass-plots  of  mansion 
yards,  and  ''cabbage"  the  elegant  fab- 
rics therefrom. 

The  Five  Points  is,  after  all,  not  a 
lost  hope ;  for  the  City  Mission,  here  as 
elsewhere,  has  brought  its  saving  influ-  / 
ence  to  bear,  and  from  attic  heights  to 
basement  depths,  into  the  loathsomest 
recesses  of  back-building  tenement,  fly 
the  gentle  '^Bihle  Reader,''^  and  the  active 
distributer  of  countless  pretty  and  inter- 
esting volumes,  ranging  from  the  illu- 
minated tract  to  the  bound  and  gilt  sou- 
venir, freely  given  to  those  who  rightly 
appreciate  them. 

The  fruit  begins  to  show;  and  for 
some  time  past  there  has  been  a  regular 
Five  Point  prayer-meeting  held  on  a 
week-day  evening,  and  well  attended. 

It  certainly  cannot  be  said  that  at 
these  voluntary  assemblages  one  per- 
ceives the  latest  fashions  to  flash  out  in 
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the  bonnets  and  drapery  of  the  females, 
neither  do  the  males  sport  vest- patterns 
and  cut  of  the  coat  a-la-mode ;  but  if  one 
may  judge  from  tearful  eye,  bent  form, 
and  tremulous  response,  the  hearts  of 
some  of  these  might  vie  with  those  in 
higher  spheres  for  goodliness  of  raiment. 
It  is  no  small  work  this,  which  is  be- 
ing done  by  drawing  the  parents  of  the 
little  ones  together  once  a  week,  to  see 
how  becomingly  religious  exercises  sit 
upon  them,  and  to  realize  a  new,  and 
often  unexpected  delight  in  joining  with 
them  in  hymns  of  praise — albeit  their 
meeting  is  often  disturbed  by  the  sound 
of  discord  in  the  street  below,  and  prayer 
is  mingled  with  curses  that  may  only  be 
shut  out  at  the  risk  of  suffocation  to 
those  within.     God  speed  the  good  work. 
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7.  ift^  ^i^nitcwti^ty  ^iwrnx. 

On  a  hot  August  day  the  visitor  takes 
a  little  boat  and  sails  away  from  the 
city's  din  and  dust  to  the  pretty  island  in 
the  East  river,  where  the  disturbers  of 
our  peaceful  community  are  sent  for  pen- 
itential reflections.  The  highest  grade 
of  crime  which  incurs  the  restraints  of  the 
dismal  institution  here  situated  is  man- 
slaughter, and  the  term  of  durance  in  no 
case  exceeds  ten  years.  Heavier  cases 
than  these  must  meet  their  fate  within 
the  state  penitentiary. 

As  the  visitor's  foot  is  planted  in  the 
fresh,  cool  grass  of  the  island,  a  glance 
is  cast  back,  over  the  pleasant  water 
view,  to  the  brick  walls  and  heated 
pavements  of  the  city,  and  forgetful  for 
a  moment  of  the  character  of  the  place, 
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she  turns  to  a  ke-eper  who  strolls  curious- 
ly near,  and  remarks : 

"What  a  magnificent  watering-place 
this  would  make.  How  I  should  like  to 
come  over  here  to  board.'' 

"Ah/'  replies  the  stolid  keeper,  "that 
depends  greatly  upon  yer  recommenda- 
tions T 

"How?''  asks  the  visitor. 

"  Ye  '11  bring  a  certificate  from  a  mag- 
istrate just,  and  then  sure  yeHl  get  the 
best  care  we  can  give  ye^ 

.  "True  enough,"  rej^lies  the  visitor,  "in 
this  beauty-spot  of  nature  one  reflects 
with  a  sigh  that  'only  man  is  vile.'" 

The  old  keeper  did  not  hear,  for  he 
had  passed  on,  plumed  upon  the  brilliant 
clincher  of  his  last  remark,  and  satisfied 
with  the  professional  scrutiny  he  had 
given  the  visitor. 

Let  us  pause  in  a  ramble  around  the 
fish-pond,  and   a  saunter  beneath  the 
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heavy  grape-wreatlis  thickly  entwining 
the  arbors,  and  cast  a  wistful  gaze  into 
the  make-believe  surf  that  plays  "cut 
and  come  again  "  against  the  mossy  sea- 
wall that  encircles  the  island,  before  we 
raise  our  eyes  to  note  the  sad  convicts 
and  their  home  of  penitence. 

Just  as  we  finish  our  stroll,  clangs 
forth  upon  the  noon-day  air  the  sonorous 
tone  of  the  dinner-bell,  and  we  hasten 
to  a  pile  of  rough  granite  near  by  to 
gain  a  clear  view  of  the  once  light-footed 
and  light-fingered  gentry  now  advancing 
with  the  heavy,  measured  tread  of  the 
lock-step  from  the  various  workshops, 
like  files  of  soldiers.  They  pass  our 
point  of  observation,  many  of  them 
healthy,  industrious,  and  ho?iest -\ooking 
as  any  one  would  wish  to  see.  But  alas 
for  appearances.  The  petty  thief,  the 
passion-blinded  pugilist,  the  reckless  ri- 
oter, the  forger,  the  drunkard  are  here. 
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As  that  man  of  gentlemanly  form  and 
carriage  apj^roaches,  we  note  the  bland 
expression,  and  can  scarcely  marvel  that 
it  should  so  win  upon  the  penetration  of 
some  astute  bank-teller  as  to  dim  his 
usually  acute  perceptions  of  chirography. 

Who  can  be  surprised  that  yon  face 
of  rough-and-ready  honesty,  having  cal- 
culated upon  meeting  its  prototype  in 
men's  hearts,  and  having  found  the  bitter 
opposite,  should  have  met  the  "gintlemin 
what  differed"  with  a  '^ plump  in  theeye,^^ 
little  dreaming  of  the  bloody  "set-to'^ 
which  resulted,  and  a  sentence  of  "as- 
sault and  battery  with  intent  to  kill." 

That  rosy,  smooth-faced  boy  had  taken 
^'Jire  water, ^^  and  knew  not  what  he  did 
when  he  fell  asleep  upon  the  watch-post 
of  his  character's  best  guarding  bulwark, 
inscribed  with  the  motto,  ''Beioare  of  evil 
companions. ^^  He  would  fain  ''see  the 
world"  in  all  its  phases;  now  indeed  he 
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sees  07ie  not  down  upon  tlie  list — one  lit- 
tle thought  of  by  the  mother  that  prayed 
oyer  his  cradle,  and  taught  him  how  to 
kneel  and  clasp  his  hands. 

Pale  native  and  swarthy  foreigner  go 
side  by  side,  tramp,  tramp,  along  the 
plank  walk  to  the  dining-hall.  Here  we 
follow,  and  perceive  a  wholesome  meal 
meeting  a  worthy  appetite  at  many  hun- 
dred mouths. 

We  pass  across  the  lawn,  and  look  in 
upon  the  women  similarly  occupied.  Here 
also  is  the  tin  plate  five  times  a  week 
well  stocked  with  fresh  boiled  beef,  and 
twice  a  week  with  salt  meat.  Fresh  veg- 
etables should  also  be  freely  supplied, 
for  there  is  a  constant  liability  to  scurvy. 
All  drank  out  of  the  same  cup — a  large 
pewter  measure,  which  was  passed  round 
at  the  close  of  the  meal  and  during  it. 
This  practice  must  of  itself  be  a  pun- 
ishment to  the  cleanly. 
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The  matron,  as  she  stands  in  the  midst 
of  the  diners,  arrayed  in  her  robes  of 
snowy  muslin,  forms  a  very  striking  con- 
trast to  the  repellant  figures  about  her ; 
some  Avith  blackened  eyes,  some  with 
teeth  knocked  out  in  amateur  prize-ring 
encounters,  etc. 

The  conscience-stricken  inmates,  when 
thoroughly  made  sensible  that  they  are 
removed  from  each  and  every  former 
device  for  "killing  time,"  seize  eagerly 
upon  the  work  which  is  set  before  them ; 
and  in  this  more  mercifully  conducted 
institution  work  is  provided,  if  possible, 
for  all,  saving  the  visitor  the  sad  sight 
which  was  to  be  met  at  tlie  "Work- 
house,'' where  eight  hundred  women  sat 
idle  in  a  single  room. 
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8.  ^§mjf  mxil  mxU'  ^Utim. 

Passing  along  Third-avenue  near  Thir- 
tj-first-street  one  Sabbath  afternoon,  a 
sound  of  many  voices  responding  in  con- 
cert reached  our  ears.  We  paused,  for 
no  church  was  in  that  neighborhood,  nei- 
ther Sabbath-school,  that  we  were  aware 
of.  A  little  further  on  the  sounds  grew 
more  distinct,  and  stepping  out  to  the 
curbstone,  we  looked  along  at  the  upper 
windows  of  the  dwellings  to  see  where  it 
came  from.  The  buildings  here  were  not 
handsome;  they  were  generally  grocer- 
ies and  stores,  with  families  living  above 
them.  Now  again,  after  a  brief  silence, 
comes  the  free,  full  gush  of  a  sacred  mel- 
ody in  place  of  the  responses.  Keeping 
along  the  curb,  and  looking  up,  it  was 
easy  to  trace  the  sound,  and  at  once  we 
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find  ourselves  reading  the  simple  sign  in 
gold  letters  over  a  broad  entrance-way, 
"Mission  Chapel.     Seats  free.'' 

A  mission  chapel,  eh  ?  That  ^s  well ; 
for  with  all  our  magnificent  church  edi- 
fices we  have  far  too  few  of  these  first 
best  accessories  to  the  grand  tract  or 
street  missions  that  find  their  Burmah 
and  their  Toungoo  at  our  own  doors; 
whose  agents  need  no  passage-ticket  to 
far  distant  climes,  but  carry  in  their 
hands  tickets  by  the  dozen,  which  are 
designed  as  passports,  if  riglitly  used,  to 
many  and  many  a  soul  which  otherwise 
might  pursue  a  wrong  course. 

Up  the  steps  we  go  with  suret}^  of  a 
welcome  at  the  open  portal.  Spacious 
and  admirably  appointed  indeed  is  this 
free  chapel,  and  as  enticing  on  a  sum- 
mer's afternoon  as  any  place  we  know  of. 
Cool  sliade  lies  at  the  back,  and  in  at 
the  large  open  windows  peep  the  restless 
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branches  of  great  green  trees,  that  bend 
their  tall  tops  to  listen  to  the  children's 
music;  for  this  is  a  children'' s  meeting. 
All  here  feel  themselves  in  part^^^roj^nV- 
tors,  and  come  voluntarily,  not  as  to  a 
school,  but  to  a  meeting ;  not  to  be  talk- 
ed at,  but  to  commune  with  the  volunteer 
teachers,  who  leave  their  often  luxurious 
homes  and  family  circles  to  give  their 
little  friends  a  moiety  of  the  precious 
knowledge  which  they  through  life  have 
so  richly  received. 

The  zealous  superintendent  seemed  to 
rejoice  in  his  original  field  of  labor,  and 
showed  us  with  much  delight  his  resour- 
ces of  attraction  for  the  little  ones  and 
elder  pupils  in  a  choicely  selected  array 
of  literature,  comprising  little  illuminated 
cards  for  the  wee  ones,  tracts  with  sug- 
gestive titles  and  cuts,  pamphlets,  and 
heavily  bound  books,  all  to  be  given  out 
gratuitously  to  the  deserving  and  appro- 
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ciative.  The  liymn-books  were  in  large 
print,  and  a  model  in  their  way  for  their 
required  use. 

The  boys  and  girls  are  reminded  by 
every  means  that  this  is  their  meeting, 
and  that  just  as  they  keep  up  its  charac- 
ter so  will  it  progress  or  fail.  Even  the 
benches  are  so  arranged  that  a  movable 
appliance  will  change  a  broad-seated  set- 
tee into  a  narrow  bench  with  accommo- 
dating foot-rest  for  an  infant  class. 

Adults  are  also  encouraged  to  come, 
and  a  prayer-meeting  is  held  for  them 
after  the  children  finish  their  exercises. 
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9.  Piasiimbiquc. 

We  visited  one  of  our  public  schools 
for  colored  children,  during  a  morning 
recess,  and  were  introduced  to  the  boys 
upon  their  play-ground,  which  is  a  cov- 
ered enclosure  attached  to  all  our  public 
schools.  Here  we  witnessed  such  tum- 
bling, good-natured  fisticuffing,  and  un- 
restrained explosion  of  the  vowels  as 
afforded  the  spectator  indisputable  evi- 
dence of  healthy  bronchial  and  muscular 
development. 

Our  attention  being  attracted  to  the 
great  variety  of  shades  in  the  complex- 
ions of  the  children,  ranging  as  they  did 
from  the  near  approach  to  ebony  with 
broad  African  tj^pe  of  feature,  up  through 
the  dark  mahogany,  the  bright  copper, 
the  tawny  mulatto,  to  the  barely  tinted 
Saxon,  we  asked  the  assistant  principal 
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who  stood  by,  if  any  difference  showed 
itself  in  their  aptitude  for  stud}^  tracea- 
ble to  these  several  grades.  He  replied, 
"Not  in  the  least;  but  you  can  judge 
somewhat  for  yourself,  we  have  a  bona 
fide  African  among  us."  Then  turning 
to  the  boisterous  crowd,  he  lifted  his 
hand  so  that  all  observed  it,  and  after 
obtaining  quiet  and  attention,  asked, 

"Where  is  Mozambique?" 

He  had  gone  up  stairs,  for  as  usual  he 
had  souo;ht  to  amuse  himself  in  the  less 
noisy  precinct  of  the  school-room  above 
the  play-ground.  Entering  the  hall  above, 
we  were  shown  the  object  of  our  search. 
He  was  sauntering  about,  apparently  en- 
joying his  own  meditations.  His  phys- 
ique was  any  thing  but  repellant,  as  one 
might  have  expected  from  the  descrip- 
tion we  liear  of  those  of  his  countrymen 
who  are  Ijrought  to  our  shores  in  the 
slave-ships.     He  was  about  fifteen  years 
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of  age,  with  a  form  well  made  and  per- 
fectly erect,  and  a  bearing  unusually  dig- 
nified. A  liiglily  sensitive  expression 
pervaded  his  features,  which  were  very 
peculiar.  The  dignified  repose  of  his 
eye  as  it  met  yours  was  honesty  itself, 
and  soul  shone  through  every  lineament. 
Indeed,  so  much  were  we  attracted  tow- 
ards him,  that  not  being  able  easily  to 
distinguish  his  words,  as  he  spoke  in  that 
undulating  manner  resembling  a  chatter, 
we  went  to  the  office  of  the  gentleman 
with  whom  he  lives  at  service,  hoping  to 
hear  something  of  his  history. 

It  seems  that  this  boy,  at  the  age  of 
ten  years,  was  bathing  in  company  with 
two  other  boys  in  one  of  their  native 
African  rivers  several  hundred  miles 
back  from  Mozambique,  when  suddenly 
they  were  all  three  captured  as  if  by 
magic,  but  really  in  the  strong  arms  of 
several  men,  who  carried  them  for  sale 
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to  the  slavers  then  lying  off  the  coast. 
The  market  being  full,  the  captors  were 
only  able  to  dispose  of  two ;  and  this  lit- 
tle fellow  being  left  on  their  hands,  they 
took  him  to  the  Portuguese  consul,  who 
made  him  out  free  papers,  and  taking 
him  aboard  an  American  bark  then  ly- 
ing at  Mozambique,  presented  him  to  the 
captain's  wife  to  wait  upon  her  during 
her  homeward  voyage.  The  bark  was 
owned  by  a  firm  in  New  York ;  and  when 
she  arrived  here,  one  of  the  members 
came  to  the  kind  gentleman  who  now 
employs  him,  and  asked  him  if  he  would 
not  like  to  domesticate  this  first  importa- 
tion from  "Afric's  golden  sands." 

Accordingly  "Tony,"  as  his  master's 
family  call  him,  was  duly  installed.  He 
comes  of  a  tribe  of  which  Dr.  Livingstone 
speaks  as  being  ''honest,  truthful,  reliable, 
steady,  and  industrious,"  ami  he  has  thus 
far  been  an  illustration  of  those  qualities. 
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He  evinces  a  strong  love  for  money, 
yet  appears  to  harbor  no  thought  of  ap- 
propriating an  atom  of  the  change  that 
is  constantly  passing  through  his  hands. 
The  marketing  is  intrusted  to  him,  and 
he  is  a  cautious  and  an  economical  buy- 
er, allowing  no  one  to  cheat  him.  He 
works  with  great  zest,  and  seems  to  find 
his  greatest  pleasure  in  employment; 
and  though  slow  in  his  movements,  is 
thorough  and  very  systematical. 

The  talent  for  drawing  and  designing 
is  usually  marked  in  the  African;  and 
this  boy  has  it  so  largely  developed,  that 
with  no  tutor  but  his  own  observation, 
he  has  produced  correct  likenesses  of  va- 
rious strange  crafts  which  have  of  late 
visited  our  shores,  and  which  he  repre- 
sents both  in  motion  and  at  rest. 

He  displays  likewise  an  inventive  gen- 
ius, and  this  too  seems  to  run  in  the  con- 
struction of  water-craft,  with  no  other 
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model  than  the  memory  of  those  he  ex- 
plored while  voyaging  in  the  Lark. 

His  employer  took  him  to  see  some 
newly  arrived  Africans  who  had  been 
released  from  a  captured  slaver ;  but  he 
only  shrank  from  them  in  dismay,  ex- 
claiming, "Ugh,  dey  bad  man  ;  dey  no 
my  country;  eats  mans!" 

It  is  supposed  from  this  and  other  re- 
marks he  has  been  heard  to  make,  that 
during  his  passage  across  the  country  in 
the  hands  of  his  captors  he  must  have 
witnessed  some  scenes  of  cannibalism. 

Upon  the  evening  of  his  arrival  at  his 
present  home,  and  while  the  cook  looked 
askance  at  him  from  the  shadows  about 
the  range  where  she  was  preparing  sup- 
per, the  equilil)rium  of  her  nerves  was 
sensibly  disturbed  b}^  a  query  upon  the 
part  of  the  sable  stranger. 

"Do  dey  eat  mans  in  dis  country?'' 

"Bless  me,"  exclaimed  the  horrified 
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cook,  letting  go  the  rare  steak  she  was  in 
the  act  of  putting  to  broil;  "what  on 
earth  does  the  creatur  mean  ?" 

''Do  cley  Mil  mans  and  eat  ^em  wpV 
explained  Tony. 

"Mercy  on  us,"  gasped  the  cook;  "do 
you  think  anybody  's  going  to  eat  you? 
No,  that  they  don't — kill  folks  and  eat 
'em  in  this  country,  thank  God." 

"Dey  do  some  place  where  I  been," 
quietly  remarked  the  unsophisticated 
cause  of  this  culinary  interruption. 

The  Irish  laundress  considering  him  a 
fit  subject  for  her  contempt  and  practi- 
cal jokes,  took  frequent  occasions  to  con- 
vince him  of  it,  emboldened  to  such  out- 
rages by  his  patience  under  infliction. 
He  was  far  from  insensible,  however. 
One  day  this  vexatious  laundress,  upon 
approaching  her  tubs,  was  taken  consid- 
erably aback  by  the  sight  of  a  female 
figure   crouching  in   one  of  them;   but 
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upon  closer  inspection  she  discovered 
the  stealthy  shulker  to  be  her  own  per- 
sonal property,  here  represented  in  the 
shape  of  hoops,  flounces,  and  sundry 
other  of  her  choice  "Sunday-go-to-meet- 
ing" arrangements,  doused  irreverently 
into  the  dirty  suds. 

Fuming  with  indignation,  she  flew  to 
the  ''  misthress,''^  and  indicated  the  "/^az- 
ger"  as  the  offending  party. 

Tony  was  at  once  summoned,  and  hes- 
itated not  a  moment  in  confessing  him- 
self the  perpetrator.  When  questioned 
as  to  his  motive  for  such  a  transaction,  he 
turned  to  the  laundress,  but  spoke  not. 

"Have  3^ou,"  said  the  mistress  ad- 
dressing her,  "injured  or  in  any  other 
way  irritated  him  to  it?" 

"No  indade,  mini,  niver!" 

"Yes,"  said  Tony  with  quiet  dignity, 
"you  trow  de  dirty  sud  in  my  face  when 
I  go  trough  de  kitchen." 
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''Dear  me ;  who  'd  iver  a  thought  he  'd 
a  remimbered  that  at  all,  at  all  V^ 

He  did  remember  it,  and  that  to  her 
trivial  circumstance,  added  to  a  long  list 
of  unrevenged  annoyances  received  at 
her  hands,  had  proved  to  be  the  extra 
drop  that  had  overflowed  the  vial  of  his 
wrath,  and  rather  than  inform  on  her,  he 
had  taken  rebuke  into  his  own  hands. 

The  fierceness  with  which  we  are  apt 
to  associate  the  African  nature  when 
deeply  aroused,  does  not  exist  in  this 
specimen,  for  he  discountenances  any 
kind  of  cruelty,  and  little  children,  with 
all  their  thoughtless  capers,  are  his  great 
delight;  and  so  fond  of  him  are  they, 
that  those  about  him  desire  no  other 
nurse  or  escort  than  "Tony,"  let  it  be 
in  the  play-ground,  a  ramble  in  the  park, 
or  a  mimic  feast  or  frolic. 
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10.  mmt  \^  IX '§iu\\j  2 

In  another  of  the  colored  public- 
schools — of  which  there  are  several  in 
our  city — and  where  the  teacher  was 
white,  we  were  pleased  and  amused  at 
the  genial  spirit  she  showed  in  bringing 
out  the  ideas  of  her  bright-eyed  little 
pupils. 

The  arithmetic  class  were  engaged  as 
we  entered,  and  just  as  we  took  seats 
upon  the  dais  a  sprite  with  verj^  tight 
curls,  and  eyes  like  two  black  beads, 
clearly  and  emphatically  announced  three 
times  three  as  culminating  in  sixteen. 

"Eeally,"  said  the  astonished  teacher, 
with  a  knowing  wink  to  the  wiser  girls, 
who  were  on  the  qui  vive  to  correct  her 
and  give  their  calculation — ''really,  I 
should  be  very  sorry  to  send  you  to  the 
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grocery  for  me,  that  '5  certain.''  A  cov- 
ert suggestion  from  a  sympathizing  class- 
mate at  her  elbow  enabled  her  to  give 
the  correct  figures,  at  the  same  time  per- 
ceptibly changing  her  self-complacent 
tone  and  air. 

The  spelling  class  comes  next.  Some 
very  nice-looking  little  girls  are  here, 
with  skins  the  color  of  a  bright  new  sad- 
dle, and  their  well-formed  necks  encir- 
cled with  pretty  glass  beads,  or  oftener 
only  a  simple  white  handkerchief.  Word 
after  word  is  given  out,  when  at  length 
a  little  girl  spells  away  lustily,  "L-a  la, 
d-y  dy,  lady.'' 

"Well,  now  what  is  a  lady?''  asks  the 
teacher. 

"It  is  a  grown-up  person,"  answered 
the  child. 

"Yes,  so  it  is,"  said  the  teacher. 
,  "Now  there  is  Mr.  Peterson ;  he  's  grown 
up  to  a  pretty  good  size  too,  but  I  do  not 
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call  lilni  a  lady.  Next;  what  is  fjoiir 
idea  of  a  lady,  Helena  ?" 

"It  means  a  grov^'n-ui^  female  person,'^ 
replies  Helena  as  if  sure  of  her  ground. 

"To  be  sure,"  acquiesced  the  teacher; 
"and  as  I  came  through  Grand-street,  it 
made  me  very  sad  to  see  a  grown-up  fe- 
male person  being  taken  in  a  cart  to  the 
police  station.  She  was  dead  drunh;  and 
it  never  occurred  to  me  that  site  was  a 
ladij.  However,  people's  ideas  differ 
upon  this  subject.  Come,  Jeanette,  your 
definition  of  a  lady." 

"A  decent  woman,"  was  the  prompt 
rejoinder. 

"Precisely,  a  decent,  well-mannered 
woman ;"  and  the  preceptress  looked  ap- 
provingly at  Jeanette,  as  if  she  thought 
her  views,  if  not  so  comprehensive,  were 
at  least  more  wholesome  than  appertain- 
ed to  society  generally. 
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11.  mxt  ^gtW'Mp'  mmmm  t^t  mr^ft- 

ONE  OF  THE  SPEECHES. 

After  the  to  them  unusually  sumptu- 
ous feast  of  roast  beef,  potatoes,  turnips, 
carrots,  etc.,  had  been  fully  disposed 
of,  one  of  their  number  was  called  upon 
for  a  speech;  whereupon  a  small  but 
evidently  ^'fasV^  boy,  not — as  was  ap- 
parently the  case  with  some  of  his  elder 
associates — too  full  for  utterance,  sprang 
to  the  floor,  and  at  once  became  the  cen- 
tre of  attraction.  He  unfolded  himself 
in  the  following  eloquent  strain: 

"Fellow-citizens,  brothers,  and  beef- 
eaters— for  we  're  all  beef-eaters  to-day : 

''I  hope  you  will  all  remember  Wash- 
ington and  the  good  dinner  you  got  on 
his  birthday.      Washington  was  once  a 
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boy  like  me ;  lie  always  told  the  truth. 
The  President  was  once  a  poor  boy  like 
some  of  the  members  of  this  meetinu:; 
but  now,  you  see,  he  stands  at  the  head 
of  the  Constitution  of  the  United  States. 
Do  3^ou  suppose,  ef  a  lot  of  the  members 
of  this  here  meeting  wus  to  go  down  to 
the  White  House  to  call  on  the  President, 
that  he  'd  back  out  and  not  see  us  ?  Not 
a  bit  of  it,  gentlemen.  He  'd  be  happy; 
he  ^d  do  himself  proud  to  receive  a  dele- 
gation of  us  news-boys. 

"If  you  live  like  Washington,  you'll 
grow  up  to  be  great  and  good  men.  Per- 
haps some  of  you  will  go  to  the  West 
and  live  with  a  rich  farmer,  and  some 
day  he  will  get  very  sick,  and  he  '11  call 
you  to  him,  and  he'll  say  to  you,  'My 
boy,  you  were  once  a  news-boy  in  New 
York,  were  n't  you  ?'  You'll  say,  'Yes, 
sir.'  'Well,  my  boy,  you've  lived  a 
good  long  while  with  me,  and  you  've 
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been  kind  to  me,  and  now  I  ^m  going  to 
die  and  leave  you  my  farm.' 

"Then  you  '11  say,  'Yes,  sir.'  I  would, 
I  know.  Then  you  '11  come  back  here  to 
see  your  old  friends  the  news-boys,  with 
your  pockets  goin'  chink,  chink,  chink, 
every  step  you  take."  Here  the  speaker 
strove  to  suit  the  action  to  the  word  by 
shaking  up  his  own  dilapidated  recepta- 
cles for  "extree-e-e-e-e"  change,  but  the 
only  result  was  a  faint  concussion  as  of 
nails  or  bits  of  iron  and  a  piece  of  chalk, 
somewhat  dulled  in  sonorous  effect  by 
masses  of  tangled  twine.    But  to  return : 

''  Yes,  my  hearers,  that  will  be  a  day 
when  everj  member  of  this  meeting  may 
be  called  upon  to  slick  up  his  head,  clip 
Ids  heard,  shine  his  boots,  and  put  on  his 
Sunday  clothes  to  go  down  to  the  depot 
to  receive  the  rich  farmer  who  was  once 
only  a  poor  news-hoy ^ 

He  retires  amid  rapturous  applause. 

Tiampt.  @ 
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12.  ^^(K0mmortar^  ^§\\ir  ^Hluug  m\$. 

A  PRIVATE  party  of  highly  respectable 
connections,  not  accustomed  to  visit  places 
of  public  amusement,  were  one  morning 
honored  by  a  call  from  Commodore  Nutt, 
the  wonderful  little  man  who  stands  just 
twenty-nine  inches  in  his  boots. 

It  happened  thus :  Some  conscientious 
individuals  had  been  arguing  that  it  was 
wrong  to  exhibit  and  give  publicity  to 
curious  freaks  of  nature ;  and  they  were 
answered  that  it  was  sometimes  a  great 
benevolence  to  present  to  such  unfortu- 
nate persons  their  only  method  of  gaining  J 
a  livelihood,  especially  where  there  was 
nothing  offensive  in  the  exhibition,  as  was 
the  case  with  Commodore  Nutt.  That 
Commodore  Nutt  was  not  only  a  gen- 
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tleman  in  his  deportment,  but  lie  was  a 
strict  temperance  man;  and  moreover,  a 
consistent  member  of  the  Methodist  Epis- 
copal church.  It  was  therefore  arranged 
that  Brother  Nutt  should  have  a  hearing 
in  his  own  behalf,  provided  he  should  call 
in  his  own  character. 

So  on  the  morning  of  the  twenty-sec- 
ond of  February,  Washington's  birthday, 
the  Commodore  appeared  as  a  private 
gentleman,  and  not  only  proved  himself 
perfectly  au  fait  in  matters  of  drawing- 
room  etiquette,  but  showed  a  clear  per- 
ception of  religious  truth,  well-defined 
notions  of  duty,  and  a  true  spirit  of  pa- 
triotism. This  latter  sentiment  he  dis- 
played in  a  regretful  allusion  to  the  dis- 
tribution of  flags  about  the  Museum, 
which  had  left  his  little  throne  unadorned 
with  the  inspiring  insignia. 

A  couple  of  bottles  of  wine  wrapped 
in  heavy  brown   paper,  with   a   string 
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drawn  tightly  between  them,  giving  them 
somewhat  the  appearance  of  a  double- 
barrelled  opera-glass  of  mammoth  pro- 
portions, stood  upon  the  floor  beside  one 
of  the  gentlemen  of  the  company.  The 
Commodore's  hand  coming  about  on  a 
level  with  the  top  of  the  package  as  he 
stood  beside  it,  he  gave  the  owner  a  mis- 
chievous but  disapproving  glance,  as  he 
tapped  the  necks  of  the  bottles  with  his 
little  plump  jewelled  hand,  remarking, 
*'A  good-sized  opera-glass  you  have 
here."  An  invitation  to  share  its  con- 
tents when  opened  he  would  not  think 
of  accepting,  even  with  all  his  graceful 
politeness. 

lie  gave  his  friends  to  understand, 
that  this  thing  of  constantly  subjecting 
one's  self  to  the  criticisms  of  a  crowd,  and 
being  expected  to  make  witty  remarks 
in  rep'ly  to  stupid  questions,  was  '*a 
wretched  bore." 
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Brother  NiUt  left  an  impression  at  liis 
leave-taking  near  akin  to  respect,  and  a 
fully  established  friendship  with  his  en- 
tertainers. 
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13.  (^^tm. 

EsTARE  had  been  a  slave  in  the  far 
South.  When  a  child  she  had  heard  her 
mother  say  that  Christians  never  die,  and 
at  once  desired  for  that  reason  to  become 
one ;  but  she  soon  found,  when  her  first 
sad  experience  came,  and  she  was  placed 
in  a  trader's  hands  for  the  New  Orleans 
market,  that  to  Christian  principles  alone 
could  she  look  for  strength  to  meet  her 
every-day  trials. 

She  was  sold  to  a  French  lady  who 
was  a  strict  Catholic,  and  who  became 
very  much  attached  to  her,  but  deemed 
it  her  duty  to  convert  the  girl  to  her 
own  faith. 

This  did  violence  to  Estare's  ideas  ot 
right;  and  try  as  she  would,  she  could 
not  reconcile  herself  to  the  change  re- 
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quired  of  her.  Many  a  time  she  suffered 
the  lash  for  what  appeared  to  her  mis- 
tress contrariness  in  not  conforming  to 
her  rules  of  faith.  Estare  sought  every 
opportunity  to  attend  her  own  church, 
and  lived  a  life  consistent  with  its  teach- 
ings. At  last  her  mistress  had  recourse 
to  the  extreme  penalty  for  refractory 
servants,  and  Estare  was  consigned  to  a 
dismal  dungeon  of  the  city  prison  until 
she  should  decide  to  forego  her  stub- 
bornness and  give  up  her  heretic  no- 
tions. The  jailor  seemed  to  pity  her, 
but  did  his  duty  strictly  as  ordered,  and 
the  girl  spent  three  days  and  nights  with 
only  rats  and  vermin  for  companions. 
Her  time  was  spent  in  prayer,  and  sing- 
ing hymns  of  cheer ;  so  that  she  was  much 
happier  than  her  mistress  who  was  pray- 
ing and  fasting  at  home. 

Towards  the  close  of  the  third  day  a 
fellow-servant  brought  her  two  nice  pil- 
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lows  and  some  bedclothes  ;  but  Estare 
said,  ''Take  them  back  to  mistress,  Ya- 
lina ;  I  would  not  see  them  get  spoiled 
here.  Tell  mistress  I  'm  doin'  very  well 
in  the  dungeon."  When  Valina  return- 
ed to  her  mistress  and  repeated  the  pris- 
oner's words,  the  misguided  woman  re- 
lented, and  was  quite  overpowered  with 
emotion.  The  next  morning  she  sent  for 
Estare ;  and  when  the  girl  entered  the 
room  she  found  her  mistress  on  the  bed, 
her  eyes  swollen  and  red  with  weeping. 
She  said,  ''Well,  Estare,  what  are  you 
determined  upon  doing;  are  you  ready 
to  ask  my  pardon  for  jour  perversity?" 
The  slave  replied,  "  I  have  done  you  no 
harm,  mistress." 

The  lady  seemed  nonplussed  ;  and 
waving  her  hand,  bade  Estare  go  cleanse 
herself  and  change  her  filthy  dress ;  but 
never  again  attempted  to  force  her  from 
her  faitJi. 
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Many  times  did  Estare  find  it  a  bitter 
task  to  do  her  duty,  owing  to  petty  an- 
noyances from  lier  mistress,  yet  little 
occasion  of  fair  complaint  was  afforded 
her.  She  says  that  on  looking  back,  it 
seems  impossible  to  be  grateful  enough 
for  the  amount  of  patience  given  her ;  for 
often  it  was  only  through  the  assistance 
of  prayer,  unexpressed  in  words,  that  she 
managed  to  keep  her  spirit  from  break- 
ing the  barrier  of  principle. 

At  last  when  the  grim  monster  Death 
visited  their  threshold,  and  laid  his  clutch 
upon  her  mistress,  she  refused  to  be  at- 
tended save  by  Estare ;  no  one  else  could 
suit  her,  even  to  the  adjustment  of  a  pil- 
low; and  as  her  last  hour  approached, 
she  called  the  faithful  slave  to  bend  low 
and  catch  her  whispered  words : 

"Oh,  Estare,  will  you  forgive  me?'' 

''For  what,  mistress?  I  belongs  to 
God ;  when  my  enemies  hurt  me,  I  take 


90  TRAMTS   IN   NEW   YOEK. 

it  all  to  him.     You  '11  have  to  go  to  him 
'bout  it." 

"Alas,"  said  the  unhappy  woman, 
"the  greatest  offence  I  have  to  answer 
for  is  my  persecution  of  you.  God  for- 
give me." 

Estare  found  upon  the  death  of  her 
mistress  that  arrangements  had  been 
made  for  her  to  receive  her  freedom  as 
soon  as  she  became  of  age,  which  would 
be  in  a  few  months.  All  her  thoughts 
and  conversation  were  now  infused  with 
this  bright  prospect,  and  she  determined 
to  embrace  the  first  opportunity  to  "go 
North." 

"Yes,"  said  her  companions,  "j'^ou'll 
go  North  to  starve ;  what  business  a  gal 
like  you  got  goin'  North  ?" 

Estare  told  them  that  the  same  God 
reigned  in  New  York  that  she  had  known 
and  served  in  New  Orleans,  and  she  put 
her  whole  trust  in  him.     Arriving  here, 
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slie  commenced  the  business  of  laundress, 
taking  in  fine  muslins,  etc.,  and  soon  made 
for  lierself  a  reputation  that  enabled  her 
to  take  larger  apartments  and  engage  a 
woman  in  partnership.  She  is  seventy- 
two  now,  well  married,  and  respectably 
settled  in  life. 
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14.  ^  "#Uvry  f  feiting-ilaa  at  ilu  ^nv 

A  DASH  out  on  the  Carmansville  'pike, 
or  the  High-bridge  road,  as  the  fast  men 
call  it,  is  a  popular  recreation  for  pleas- 
ure-seekers ;  and  few  fail  to  notice  upon 
a  commanding  eminence  by  the  road-side, 
on  Washington  Heiglits,  a  noble  edifice 
surrounded  with  pleasant  grounds,  care- 
fully cultivated  gardens,  and  well-tilled 
patches  of  grain  and  vegetables. 

''What  structure  is  that  ?"  asks  a  stran- 
ger of  a  friend  as  they  drive  along  near 
the  bridge. 

"That  is  a  missionary  manufactory.'^ 

"A  what?"  asks  the  stranger. 

"A  missionary  manufactory  I  call  it, 
because  many  of  the  little  ones  who  find  - 
a  shelter  here  are  escaped  from  homes 
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wbicli  are  such  but  in  name,  and  after 
remaining  under  the  influences  of  the 
training  here,  are  sufiQciently  strengthen- 
ed in  character  and  purpose  to  return  to 
the  scenes  of  their  earlier  youth,  and  act 
the  part  of  true  missionaries.  What  fa- 
ther, noj  utterly  depraved,  would  turn 
from  the  gentle  and  determined  influ- 
ence of  a  Christian  daughter?  or  what 
mother  refuse  the  affectionate  remon- 
strances of  a  son  able  and  willing  to  help 
her  lead  a  purer  life  ?  Such  is  the  prin- 
ciple practised  in  the  cases  where  the 
parents  are  not  wholly  degraded ;  while 
for  others  profitable  employment  is  found, 
or  homes  in  the  West. 

'*  It  is  called  'The  Juvenile  Asylum;' 
and  as  it  is  a  model  institution,  I  will,  if 
you  like,  gain  permission  of  an  estima- 
ble founder  and  friend  to  explore  it  with 
you  before  you  leave  us." 

''By  all  means, ''^  answers  the  delighted 
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friend,  who  being  a  thorough  philanthro- 
pist, had  proposed  an  early  day  for  the 
visit. 

A  party  was  made  up  of  very  choice 
material,  consisting  of  dignified  doctors, 
sage  divines,  an  author  or  two,  and  off 
we  all  started  on  one  of  thejoveliest 
days  of  odor-breathing  June. 

At  a  dizzy  speed  we  are  whirled  along 
the  banks  of  the  beautiful  Hudson — tak- 
ing the  railroad  for  convenience — and 
are  set  down  in  very  short  order  at  a 
neat  little  station,  where  carriages  await 
to  convey  us  to  the  Asylum. 

We  notice,  as  we  wind  up  the  roman- 
tic hill-side  avenue,  that  knots  and  com- 
panies and  single  individuals,  having 
each  and  all  a  family  look,  and  generally 
well  dressed,  are  bound  institution-ward 
like  ourselves. 

"Wliat  does  this  mean?'^  some  one 
asks  of  the  entertainer  and  friend  who 
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is  guiding  us.  His  benevolent  face  lights 
np. 

''Ah,  I  had  forgotten.  We  have  hap- 
pened upon  visitmg'dai/,  the  last  Thurs- 
day in  every  month,  when  all  the  papas 
and  mammas  have  the  privilege  of  visit- 
ing their  little  ones,  and  bringing  them 
goodies,''  etc. 

"It  will  be  all  the  pleasanter,"  re- 
marked one  of  our  company,  "for  we  shall 
probably  be  treated  to  an  extra  feature 
in  reformatories." 

We  now  alight  at  the  spacious  portal, 
and  passing  the  vestibule  are  introduced 
to  the  delightful  shades  of  the  recep- 
tion-parlor and  to  the  register  nearly  at 
the  same  time.  Upon  the  pages  of  this 
register  each  visitor  is  requested  to  in- 
scribe his  name  and  the  date  of  his  visit. 

Before  the  exploration  of  the  model 
building  is  undertaken,  it  were  well  to 
state  a  few  facts  in  connection  therewith. 
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As  nearly  as  a  careful  police  investi- 
gation can  compute,  there  go  to  make  up 
the  population  of  this  great  free  city 
forty  thousand  delinquent  and  neglected 
children:  ten  thousand  of  these  are  given 
to  criminal  practices,  as  petty  pilfering, 
cheating  trades,  etc. ;  ten  thousand  others 
are  beggars,  often  perforce  of  idle  or 
vicious  parents,  who  use  their  children 
as  mere  tools  to  bring  them  in  a  preca- 
rious livelihood,  as  best — or  worst — they 
can.  A  third  class,  comprising  a  num- 
ber equalling  both  the  others,  are  unfor- 
tunate only,  not  criminally  inclined,  but 
wanderers,  often  parentless,  and  without 
a  home  or  a  resting-place  at  night  more 
inviting  to  repose  than  the  cavernous 
gloom  of  a  discarded  boat-boiler,  which 
is  shared  in  common  with  perambulating 
wharf-rats;  or  if  of  the  softer  sex,  the 
overshadowing  security  of  an  isolated 
''stoop^^  is  more  choice  a  position  where- 
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in  to  compose  to  slumber  the  unnaturally 
matured  brain  and  wearied  limbs  of 
childhood. 

To  meet  the  necessities  of  the  first 
class  has  been  established  the  "House  of 
Refage/'  which  has  been  in  progress  for 
several  years  upon  Randall's  island  ;  but 
for  the  second  and  third  classes  is  the 
''Juvenile  Asylum,"  which  had  its  origin 
in  a  spirit  of  substituting  prevention  for 
cure.  The  establishment  of  it  did  away 
with,  or  rather  concentrated  the  active 
principle  of  many  societies  which  at  t^te 
time  were  diffusing  by  different  channels 
alms  and  assistance,  often  unwisely  be- 
stowed ;  and  the  idea  gained  favor,  that 
by  securing  from  corrupt  associations  in- 
cipient criminals,  the  mature  delinquent 
would  become  more  rare. 

This  plan,  it  was  hoped,  would  inci- 
dentally operate  in  reforming  thought- 
less or  cruel  parents,  by  awakening  them 

7 
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to  tlie  perception  that  tlic  responsibility 

of  their  little  ones,  if  abused  by  llieni, 

would  be  assumed  by  strangers,  and  a 

separation  occur  which  had  been  no  part 

of  their  calculation.     This  consideration 

has   acted  with   manifest  benefit    upon 

sensibilities  not  wholl}^  blunted,  and  the 

institution   records  instances  where  the 

whole  domestic  course  of  a  family  has 

thus  been  reformed. 

The  institution,  under  the  auspices  of 

•ndefatigable  zeal  in  procuring  support 

'id  interest  in  its  behalf,  has  been  in 
ai-  ' 

.^jcration  eleven  years,  removing  from 
one  overcrowded  locality  to  another  as 
its  necessities  demanded,  till  now  we  find 
it  occui)ying  a  roomy  and  healthful  posi- 
tion in  the  open  country.  The  building 
with  its  adjacent  grounds  is  kept  in  per- 
fect order  and  cultivation  by  the  aid  of 
the  children. 

There  is  a  ''House  of  Reception^'  in  Thir- 
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tceiith-strect,  which  stands  as  a  sort  of 
medium  through  which  the  child  passes 
from  the  time  of  its  arrest  till  its  full 
commitment  to  the  asj^lum  on  Washing- 
ton Heights.  Here  ten  days  are  allowed 
for  the  parents  or  guardians  to  regain 
the  child,  if  it  can  be  shown  that  it  is  for 
the  little  one's  future  good. 

This  house  of  reception  is  full  of  in- 
terest for  the  philanthropist,  and  as  con- 
ducted by  its  present  officials,  seems  any 
thing  but  the  oppressive  and  repressive 
place  the  outsider  would  imagine.  Taste 
and  refinement  modify  the  necessary  se- 
verity of  its  surrounduigs,  and  a  pleas- 
anter  school-room  and  chapel  combined 
is  rarely  to  be  met  with  even  in  this  city 
of  model  school  edifices.  The  green- 
washed  walls  and  inside  Venetian  blinds 
of  the  same  color  are  particularly  grate- 
ful to  any  eyesight,  but  especially  so  to 
the  little  victims  of  sore  or  weak  eyes,  a 
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disease  apt  to  prevail  for  a  time  in  all 
large  institutions  for  cliildren.  Pictures 
and  large  gaily-colored  maps  relievejlie 
uniformity  of  the  walls. 

Here  the  street  children  are  not  only 
received,  cleansed,  and  prepared  for  the 
asylum,  but  they  are,  after  a  sojourn 
there,  and  when  it  is  decided  to  send  a 
company  of  chosen  ones  to  the  ^Yest, 
again  transmitted  to  the  House  of  Recep- 
tion in  companies  of  forty  or  fifty,  con- 
sisting of  both  sexes,  and  are  marshalled, 
outfitted,  and  accompanied  upon  their 
journey  of  day  and  night  travel  by  the 
indenturing  clerk,  who  chooses  each  home 
with  a  vicAV  to  the  well-being  of  the 
child. 

The  officials  in  this  asylum  illustrate 
how  far  superior  is  the  law  of  love,  when 
discreetly  applied,  to  any  system  of  pen- 
alties for  the  maintenance  of  discipline 
and  good  order.     The  truth  recognized 
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here  is,  that  though  all  the  form  of  good 
government  may  be  apparent  under  the 
absolute  and  7^epressive  system,  yet  the 
pmiciple  of  it  is  useless  for  reformation. 

Corporeal  punishment  is  rarely  had 
recourse  to,  and  then  with,  it  is  acknow- 
ledo-ed,  doubtful  utilitv. 

In  former  years,  when  excessive  re- 
straint, distrust,  and  punishments  were 
more  in  vogue  than  at  present,  escapes 
were  frequent ;  but  now,  although  the 
facilities  are  quite  as  great,  they  are  rare. 

As  we  pass  through  the  apartments, 
we  notice  that  the  dormitories  are  pro- 
vided, as  all  our  institutions  should  be, 
with  single,  instead  of  community  beds. 

The  sewing-room  was  noticed  to  be  a 
cheerful  place  for  the  busy  girls,  who 
make  all  their  own  clothes  and  mend  the 
garments  of  the  boys.  A  library  also 
exists  by  bequest  of  a  generous  friend, 
the  late  Hon.  Benjamin  F.  Butler. 
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Not  the  least  remarkable  feature  of 
the  building  is  the  hath-room^  a  large 
space  laid  off  in  the  basement,  and  di- 
vided into  a  smaller  one  for  the  girls, 
who  are  always  in  a  minority,  and  a  very 
large  one  for  the  boys.  A  portion  of 
this  latter  is  occupied  with  benches, 
each  one  being  responsible  for  a  nice 
crash  towel,  cake  of  soap,  comb,  etc. ; 
and  upon  a  word  from  the  director  they 
repair  in  companies  to  two  great  tubs 
forty  feet  in  circumference,  provided 
with  a  succession  of  little  jets  playing 
into  it,  one  for  each  bo}^,  so  that  he  may 
run  no  risk  of  infection  from  his  neigh- 
bor. Once  a  week,  sometimes  oftener,  a 
w^arm  plunge-bath  is  taken  in  these  huge 
wooden  ponds,  and  thus  in  winter  the 
boys  may  enjoy  a  somewhat  restrained 
swimming  frolic.  In  summer  the  river  is 
substituted  for  the  domestic  arran2:ement. 

A  beautiful  little  engine,  a. gift  from 
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still  another  kind  friend,  suffices  for  pur- 
poses of  batli-lieating,  as  well  as  for  run- 
ning the  machinery  of  as  complete  a 
laundry  as  could  well  be  found  anywhere. 
A  colored  engineer  presides  over  this 
engine,  and  is  as  familiar  with  every  part 
of  it  as  the  maker  of  it  himself.  He 
is  eminently  practical,  and  proud  of  his 
position  and  the  trust  placed  in  him. 
He  was  brought  up  in  the  institution. 

It  may  be  irrelevant  here  to  state  that 
in  one  particular  recess  a  sweet-smelling 
odor  of  well-conditioned  bake-ovens  at- 
tracts the  visitors,  and  a  consequent  ex- 
ploration is  apt  to  result  in  the  appro- 
priating of  a  loaf  from  the  "Pelion  on 
Ossa  piled''  of  that  commodity  so  little 
known  to  city  bake-shops,  namely,  de- 
licious home-made  bread.  Coarse  and 
dark  though  it  be,  it  is  the  article  indi- 
cated by  that  generally  misapplied  title, 
'' the  staff  of  Vfer 
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The  premises  in  fact  comprise  a  little 
world,  requiring  and  receiving  peculiar 
management. 

As  the  visitors  departed,  the  sweet 
evening  chant  of  some  five  hundred  youth- 
ful voices — a  chant  which  closes  each 
day's  scholastic  exercises — floated  softly 
^  in  rich  harmony  over  the  grassy  lawn 
and  along  the  shady  avenue,  and  linger- 
ed with  them  on  their  homeward  way, 
till  it  sounded  only  in  memory,  a  memo- 
ry which  made  each  one  feel  like  looking 
upward  as  a  little  child,  and  asking, 
"What  is  m?/  duty,  Lord?"  ■ 


